
TIcTrsgcdie 

T will performs it to infranc hife .you, 

M^anetime this deepe difgrace in brotherhood 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. ? 

C/a l knowttplealirtb neither ot'vs well 
Glo Wei!., your iraprifonment Ihali not be ion? 

I will dehucryou, criieforyou, / g * 

Meane time haue patience. 

CU. I mud preforce, farewell. Exit CL 

Glo Go tread the path, that thou flialc nere return e 
Simple plame Clarence, I doJouerhec Co, * 

That I will ihortly fend thy fouieto heauen 
Irhcaucn will take the prefentat our hands: 

But who comes here, the new deliuered Haftines ? 

Enter Lord Haftingf. 8 

.rift. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

w . n °' As much .' rnto m y good-Lord ChamberJainV 
JJ eilarc you welcome to thisopen aire, 

H °* L ° rdf H P brookt im P«ronment ? 

BumLn! paUC r ncc i noblc Lord ) as Prtfonera mufl; 
But I Ihall hue my Lord togiue them thankes. 

That were the caufe of my imprifonmem, 

Glo No doubt, no doubt, and Is (lull Clarence too 

For thay that were your enemies are his, * 

Andhaueprcua.ldas muchon hrnmyou. 

Glo. What newes abroad ? 

Th'£?° *l'u S C ° b 1 d abroad > asi this. at home • 

ohi«,hXk%f"n n ^i^:‘t;^; ves ' sbadind « d ' 

And ouermuch con fumed his royal! perfon. 

Tv 5 Vcry f*r s ro be bought vpon, 

Woat, is he in his bed? ^ 

l Lift. He is. 

Glo. Goe you before, and I will follow you a,> u A 

LecannothucIhopAandmuilnotdie^ 

Till George be packt with pod horfe yp to heauen 
he i nto vrge his hatred more to Cbr.n P ° ■ Ucn >_ 



10 



30 



40 




70 80 

iiliiiiliiiilii 


90 





"■ p 1 ! il 


Exit. 


of Richard the third. 

With lyes well fleeldwith weightie arguments, 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue : 

Which done, God take King Edward to ms mercy, 

And lcaue the u orld for me to bulk 1 1 in : 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What though I kiid her husband and her rather, 

The readied way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will Knot all fo much for loue, 

As for another fccrct clofe intent, 

By marrying her which I mud reach vnto. 

Butyctlrun before my horfe to market : 

Clarence dill breathes, Ed ward dill liues and raignes, 

When they arc gone, then mud I count my gaincs. 

Enter Lady Anne , mththehearfeof Harry the 6. 

Lady Arne. Set downe,fct do wnc your honourable Lord, 
If honour maybe fhrowded in a hcarfe 
Whiled I a while obiequioufly lament 
The vntimelyfall of vertuous Lancadcr. 

Poore kei-celd figure ©fa holy King, 

Pale afhes of the heufc of Lancader, 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royall blood, 

Beitlawfull that I inuocate thy ghod, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wtfe to thy Edward, to thy fiaughtred fonne, 

Stabd by the felfcfame hands that made thefe holes s 
Loc,inthofc windowes that let foorth thy life, 

I powrethe hclpclelfc blame of my poore eyes. 

Curd bethc hand that made the fatall holes. 

Curd be the heart that had the heart to do if, 

Moredirefull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee s 
Then I can wifli to adders, fpiders, toads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that liues. 

If ewer he haue child, abortiuc be it, 

Prodigiousandvntimely brought to iight s 

Whole vgly and vnnaturallafpcft 

May fright the hopcfull mother at the view. 
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